72            The World of Wings and Things

invisible foes whilst they threw things through a
window. I think it was on that occasion that they
ploughed through some of the shed doors with the
power-driven roller, but they had to pay for the
damage done.

I will return now to discuss my own activities in

flying.   As far as my own machines were concerned

the two 35 h.p. triplanes were eventually completed.

We started off with a number of crashes,' but at length

I got the ' Green '-engined machine to take to the air

satisfactorily.    The chief cause of the ' crashes ' was

due to the weight being too far back or insufficient

angle on the tail plane, which allowed the machine to

climb.    When I found out this error the sooner I

switched off the engine the better, for every second's

delay meant a greater height to fall or pancake from.

I well remember one machine which puzzled me

very much.   On two occasions I had endeavoured to

get it to fly, but before I had time to find out what the

trouble was it simply turned over and c crashed.1

I had no inclination to let anyone else try the machine

because I thought they would make an even worse

hash of it than I had done.   However, on the third

effort it seemed much more stable and climbed nicely.

I pushed the ' joystick' forward to make the machine

fly level, but it persisted in climbing.    I  thought

possibly the control wires had become crossed so I

pulled the stick back, but the machine began to climb

more steeply than ever, so I immediately pushed the

' joystick' forward, switched off, and pancaked down.

Of course, it smashed the machine rather badly, but

we had no more trouble from this cause until I went

to the United States in November 1910.

Our other machine, driven by a 35 h.p. ' J.A.P.'
engine, was a lovely triplane to fly, but the engine
lost power after about ten minutes in the air. The
cylinder wall had holes drilled in it to help out the